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SHE. Lofs of Friendsjis a 
A Maiery,, which, more thas 
f. any other, puts our Patience 
foto the trial; and breaks in 
f vpon Human. Nature. with 
a Violence stot to be refilted. 
All the Looks, Words, and 
Aétions, of rhofe, who were 
dear to us, in cheir Lite-times 
rife like Ghofts, to haunt the 
Memory : But, with chis Dif. 
ina as enema wae ference from cheir Eiedts, 
hefore. Death had iaterpos’d, That we now remember 
witha kind of Pleafure, the Wrongs and Slight, we may 
have! fuffer’d: from them, as the only Remedy we can 
have Recourfe co, for fome Mit gation of our Sorrow :, 
Whereas their Wertues, theic End: arments, and the G od 
Offives they: have’done us, are like Zorrures to'the Imug:- 
nation ; and the moft painful Enflamers of our Mifery. 
BUT: the Senderneis of the Lovelier Sex maintains.a 
cenerous;Superioriry, over Ours, in the: Warmch, and 
Softnefs, of their Sorrow. There.is, a Sweetnefs, in a 
Mother's Grief, when fhe drowns her Charm: in Tear’, 
that raifes Beauty into Maje/ty; and mixes Reverence, 
with our’ Fondnefs for her: [tis her Sou/, we are, then 
enamour'’d of! And the Hasband, Son, or Father, of fuch 
a Mourner, confiders, with an inward Sriumph. the 
Intereft, he is proud to hold, in a Heart, fo grac’d by 
Piry ; and fo fijcerely Sweet and Senfible. 

TH. Force cof Natural Affection has ics ftrongeft 
Effect, in Muthers- fiom the great Necefficy there, is, 
for that long Care, and Patience, which are rhe Supports 
of the Human § scies, du'ing rhe Wants, and H4ip- 
Iefsnefs of infancy:: And the molt unreafonabie Partia- 
licies, of fond Mv.4ers, to their Children, are not only 
Pardonable, bur Beautiful, when we confider, what 
goud Effects are owing to the Influence of this charming 
Weaknefs , 

SHAKES PEAR’s Traged’, of Kirg Fohn has, I 
hear, been Jarely alter’d, with Defign to bring it on rhe 
Stage mext Winter 1 doubt nor, bur the, Alterer has 
been cartefuJ nor ro rob us of the Grief of Confiance, ‘for 
the Lofs of her Son «#*4ur, when in the Hands of the 
King, who defigns to Murder hm. = Being uid, That 
fhe is Mad, not serrewful, She replies, 


I am not mad, Oh! wou'd to Pleavor, I were? 

Uf 1 were mad, { fhvu'd torget my Son. 

~ _— diave heard Cm juy, 

Toat we frail meet, and know our Fi¢nds, in Heaven: 
Lf fo; 1, y2t, may fee my Bey azain. ' 

ma But Soricw's Canker will have eat bis Bloom ; 
"Till be looks Pale, and Meare, as a Ghaff: 

And dies, fo chang’d, that, when, in Eieaven, we meet, 


I fear, I fhall noz know him » 
{ Price Two Pence |] 





T HIS Thought. of her Son’s Sorrow, and his be- 
coming fo alter’t by it, as not'to teknown, if fhe fhou’d 
meet him, in Heaven, has fo Natural a Mixture in it, 
of the Temger and the Wild! Something fo exquifitely 
adapted both tober Charaéter, and her Condition, thac 
I -have always confider'd ic, as One of the livelieft 
Strokes in the Tragedy: Tho’ it is finely. fupported, by 
what follows. «©. ear Nt oth er. 


Grief fills the Place up, cf my abfent.Son, . 

Lies in bis Bed ; walks with.me up and down; 

buts on his pretty Looks ; repeats bis Words ; 

Swells out bis vacant Garments with pis, Form. 

aw But Memory /marts to mifsbimi. . . mI 

' £3 oe “™ 

How much eafier, and Jefs lovely,.wou'd this .Con. 
ance have appear d, under che Affliction of her Son’s, 
Lots, had the regarded him with che coid Indifference of 
a Medera Mo:hber ; whom {I am glad, “for her own Sake, 
not to find nam'd, in the following Lecter ! 


$1; 
' Have the P’eafure of avery intimate , Acquain- 
‘ tance with thatunhappy young Gencleman,whofe 
é' Verfes to a Painter, you printed in one of 
‘ your PLAIN DEALERS; withthe gene- 


‘yous Remark, or two, on the Merit of the poor 
‘ Gentleman, himfclf, and the uncommon Cruelry of 
* his Mether. 

‘ Perhaps few Things cou’d be more furprizing, than 
* a Hiftory of his Birth and Ulage! — Of two Fathers, 
‘ whom he might have claim’d, and 8o:0 of them Neb/e, 
* he loft the Zii/e, of the one, and a Provifiem from the 
‘ other's Piry. by the Means alone of this serb-r! who, 
‘ as if the had refolv’d, ngt to leave him a fingle Com- 
‘ force, afterwards robb'd him of Herfelf too! and in die 
* re€t Oppolition tothe. Impulfe of her Natura! Com- 
* pafioh, pon miftaken Motives of a falfe Delitacy. 
‘ tnut her Memory againht bis Wants, and caft ifr ouc 
* ro the devereft Miferies } ‘without alfAWing her felf to 
* contribute even fuch {mail Aid, 2s ‘ibigQut “ar Fealt, 
‘ have preferv'd him fromt Ap: uilf ; and pointed ous 
‘forme Path to his future Indeftry 

* UIT 7 forbear to be tor Particular, on arty of 
* thefe Heals. becaufe l knew ic wou'd give hin Pain, 
for whofefiake only'l remember then: tor while Na- 
ture atts {5 weakly, on rhe Humaniry of the ‘Pareitr, 
the feems, on the Son’s fide, tro kave doubled ‘her ufnal 
Influence “Even che moft fhocking “erfonal Repulfes, 
anda seriés of Contempt and Injuries, recejv’d ather 
* Hands, through rhe°whole Courfe of his Life, have 
‘ not been able to eraze, from his Heart; the-fmpreffi- 
ons of his filial Duty: Nor, whichis much morefirange! 
of his Affe&tion. ‘I have knowa him walk, Three or 
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* * Four Times, in a dark Evening, 
ck this Merber lives in, only for che Melancholy Pleafure of 
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through the Street, 


g up, at her Windows, in Hopes to catch a 


Ag sa 
ons ament’s Sight of her; as she might crofs the Room 


/Candle Light. ; a teenies 
1s ities, which are very nu 
t the eo be efteem’d aad cherish’d becaufe 
owes them to himfelf only: And withour the 
vantage of Friends, Fortune. or Education. wants 
neither Knowledge nor Policenefs,ro deferve a Morh-r's 
Blefling, and adorn, rather than difgrace her.— I am 
ftrongly perfwaded, from the Character, which, upon 
all Occafions, he has taken Preafure to give me, of 
the Lady’s Humanity, with Regard to the Reft of the 
World, that nothing bur her having, much too long, 
already been a Stranger to fuch a Son, coud make her 
fatisfy'd to continue fo — It is impoflible, at leaft; 
that she shou'd not diftinguish him, by fome kind 
Notice; fome little Mark of her returning Tender- 
nefs ; if, without Regard to his Merit, she knew but 
his Manner of thinking of her: Which Is. it felf, a 
shining Merit ! and a furprizing Inftance of Genero- 
fity ! if confider’d againft thofe Reafons, which might 
excufe a different Treatment of her. 
‘ He writ che following Copy of Verfes, and feveral 
other, on the fame Subje&, aca Time, when I know 
not, which was molt to be wonder’d ar; — That He 
shou’d be ferene enough, for Poerry, under, the Extre- 
mity of IIl-Forrune!— Or, That his Suje@ shou'd 
be the Praife of Her, to whom he ow’d a Life of 
Mifery ! 


Hopelefs, abandon’d, aimie{s, and opprefs'd ; 
Lift, to Delight, and, every Way, diftrefs'd: 
Crofs bis cold Bed, in wild Diforder, thrown, 
Thus, figh’d Alexis, friendle/s, and aline— 


ce awarnaen *§ @& & *& & & * @& 
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Why do J breathe? — What Joy can Being give, 
When fhe, who gave me Life, forgets { Live! 
Feels not thefe Wintry Blafts ;—— nor heeds my Smart : 
But fhuts me fiom the Shelter of her Heart! 
Saw me expos'd, to Want!.to Shame! to Scorn! 
To Us! =m which make it Mifery, to born! 
Caft me, regardlefs, on the World's bleak Wild: 
And bad me, be aWretch, while, yet, a Child! 


Where can He hope for Pity, Peace, or Re/?, 
Who moves no Softnefs in a Mother’s Breaft ? 
Cuftom, Law, Reafon, All! my Caufe forfake : 
And Nature fleeps, to keep my Woes awake ! 
Crimes, which the Cruel fearce believe, can be, 

The Kind ee guilty of, to ruin Me! 
Even fhe, who bore me, blafts me, with her Hate, 
And, meant my Fortune, makes Hefelf my Fate! 


Tet has this feet Negle&er of my Woes 
The fofteft, tend’reft, Breaft, that Pity knows! 
Her Eyes fhed Mercy, wherefoe're they fhine ; 
And her Soul melts, at Every Woe,— but Mine: 
Sure, then! fome fecret Fate, for Guilt, unwill'd, 
Some Sentence, pre-ordain'd to be fulfill'd! 
Plung'd me, thus deep, in Sovrow’s fearching Flood : 
And wafir’d me fromthe Adem':y of her Blood. 


But, ob! whatever Caufe bas mov'd her Hate, 
Let me but figh, in Silence, at my Fate. 
The “7d, within, perhaps, may touch her Breaft : 
And, » 3en fhe pities, Wb can be diftrefs'd? 


‘ THEY, who are depriv’d, by Death, of their 
* deareft Friends, and Relations, are left wretched, in 
© the Want of them ; But they have this Comfort, how- 
* ever,— That, before thofe Deaths, they were hap- 
‘ pier : — Whereas This Gentleman, on the contrary, 
‘ is unhappy. by his.Mother’s Lofs, while the is living, 
* gay, and fortunate and only dead, to that Affeation, 
* which Other Mothers chiefly /ive for ! 

‘If You, Mr PL4INDE 4LER, wou'd giveusa 
* Paper, on thefe Heads, ic might, I believe, have fome 
* Effe&, for th- Service of a roo early Sufferer, whofe 
€ Merit, and the Wrongs he has fuftain d, from his 
* Parent's Cruelty, entitle him to theHope, of finding 
‘ berter Parents, among Strangers! to rhe open Ke. 


proach, and Difhonour of a Mother, who, finge fhe 
has fo many fine Qualites, wants, perhaps, but to be 
touch’d into a Senfe of her Miftake, to attone for ir, 
by a generous Change, in her Regard tor him, forthe 
* fucure. [am, | 
Sir, Your maff Humble Servant, 


AMINT AS. 
I AM forry, that, in a Nation, juftly famous for 


Good-Nature, we have fo ftrong an Exception, as may 
be taken from this Lecter. But I will forbear, with 
my Correfpondent s Leave, to addrefs any Arguments, 
to the Lady: Since, if the is not harden’d, beyond Na. 
ture, che generous Sorrow, and the Sufferings, expiefs'd, 
in her Son’s Sentiments, will mele her Heart into Pity 
for him; and move her, more effectually, than any 
Toing, that can be, morally, offer'd to her. 

I WILL turn my Advice, therefore, to the Ser. 
“vice of. thofe Sons, and Daughrers, who are negle&ed, 
and made unhappy, by the Averfion, or Partiality, of 
the Parent they dependon A Cate,too common,in moft 
Families! and which ftands ia need of ali the Comfort, 
that can be pour d upon their Affliction. 

I T isa very melancholy Circumftance when this hap- 
pens, as it often does, to the fineft-fpirited Child, of 
the whole Number. But it shou’d be Ground enough for 
Confolation, That fuch Sufferers owe the wrong Pofition, 
they appear in, toa Weaknefs in the Parent's Keaton: 
A Kind of Deception, in their Judgment’s Sighz! As, 
when we fee, our Shadows, in the Water, our Heads 
feem to hang downward ; and our loweit Parts are pre- 
ferr’d, to look, unnaturally, uppermoft. 

TIME wiil, certainly, bring a Remedy, to thof-, 
who bear this Trial, with Temperance: For Submiffion 
difarms the Rancour, that wou'd gather Strength, from 
Exercife, by an imprudent Oppolition. None, whole 
Injuries are receiv’d, with Maidnefs, and return’d by 
Acts of Affection, can be, long. without difcovering, 
and repenting, their Ingraticude. Whereas, by per. 
mitting Ourfelves to revenge, the Wrongs we {fuffer, 
we furnish our Oppreffors with an Appearance of Ju. 
ftice ; and, only, make them more blind, when it is our 
Intereft, chat they shou'd fee clearly. 

IMPATIENCE under This, or any Other, Affii- 
&ion, does butdouble our Mortification, How languid 
wou'd Life be, to the largeft Partof the World, if Ex- 
pectation did not quicken it! Hope is the fweeteft, of all 
Companions ! —If it leads us not to the Road,which we 
are moft inclin’d to travel in, its Converfation,. how- 
ever, is fo entertaining, and agreeable, that we can never 
tire, in the Journey. 

W HEN a Wicked Man is happy, He feems unwor- 
thy of his Happinefs: Bur, where Vertue is unfortu- 
nate, it looks the larger, for the Clouds we fee it through. 
—There isa Courage, in Adverfity,that can put Fortune 
out of Countenance. — Menare nor defpicable, by theiz 
Fate,but,by their Manner of fupporting ic. The Lyon has 
more Majefty, in his Chains, than when inthe Foreit : His 
Fierceneis is reduc’d, and foften’d, by the Reftraint of 
his Condition , and. what was serriéle, in him, before, 
becomes venerable, by his Calamity. 

BU T, we shou’d not only bear our Misfortunes, 
with Patience; we shoud fuftain “em, too, with Si- 
l.nce.——- Complaints are weak Men's Weapons: And, 
there was fomething, delicate, and finely judg’d, inthe 
Conduét of a Perfiax Merchant, I have read of, who, 
finding himfelf on the Brink of Ruin, by a Race of 
Loffes, that befel him, gave ftri&t Orders, to his Son, 
That he shou'd fpeak of it to Nobody. For, orherwife, 
faid he, of One Misfortune, we shall make Two — 
** The Lofs, itfelf, which we complain of ; —~ and our Ene- 
““ my’s rejoicing at it. : 

BUT, as the moit perfe@ Pleafures in cheWorld are al- 
ways mix’d withAffiictions fo,the fharpeftAffli¢tion have 
their Ufes, andt':eir Pleafures — A Man’s beft Friend, 
is his Enemy! Since. by mortifying his Vanity, he 
adorns his Nature with Humility; and teaches him to 
shun the Praétice of thofe 111 Quatities, roward Orhers, 
which he finds fo unjuft, and harefal, while He him{elf 
is opprefs’d by them. 

BUT, while I talk of Humility, I blush, ar my 
own Pride, who wou'd teach Others a Science, which 
Iam myfelf, buta Learner in. — My Reader, ia this 
Cafe, muft be fo good as to compare me toa Blind Man, 
with a Torch in his Hand — Though I fee not my 
own Way I carry Light enough along with me, te 
guide the Steps of thofe who follow me. 








————™ 


Printed for J. Roberts, in Warwick-Lame.. Where Letters and Advertifements are takenin 


x 








